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HE |one pine stool in Brower's
pasture, just clear of the

woods. When the sun rose

A& one could sce lts taper’ shad
ow u(r(‘h'hlng away to the foot of
Woody ledge, and at sunset it lay like |
a fallen mast athwart the cow paths,
its loug top arm a flying penngnt on
the side of Bowmau's hill. In suminer
this bar of shadow moved like a clock
haud on the green dial of the p.&smw
and the help could tell the time by the
slant of it. Lone pine Lad & wighty
girth at the bottom, and its body
tapered info the sky as st an
arrow. Unele Eb us«d to uy that
its one long, naked branch that swuoag
and crenked near the top of It, like &
sign of hospitality on the highway of
the birds, was 200 Pect above ground.
There were & few Mh‘ bere gnd there
upon its shaft—the roost of crows anld
owls and ben hawks, "It must have
passed for a low resort in the feathered
kingdom because it was only the rolw
bers of the sky that halted on lone
pine,

This towering shaft of ! dvnﬂ timber
commemorated the ancient- . forest
throngh which the northern Yaukees
cut their trails in the begt g of the
century. They were a tall, big fisted,
brawny lot of men who came across
the Adirondacks from Vermont and be
gan to break the green canopy that for
ages had covered the valley of the St
Lawrence. Gererally they drove a cow
with them, and such game as they
could kill en the journey supplemented
their diet of “pudding and milk."” Some
settled where the wagon broke or
where they hnd buried a member of the
family, and there they cleared the for-
ests that once covered the smooth acres
wof today.

Gradually the rough surface of the
trail grew swmoother until It became
Paradise road, the well worn thorough
fare of the stagecoach, with its “inus
and outs,” as the drivers used to =ay,
the inns where the “men folks” sat in
the firelight of the blazing logs after
supper and told tales of adventure until
bedtime, while the women sat with
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their knitting in the parlor and the
young wen wrestled in the stable yard.
The men of middle age had stoaped and
massive shoulders and deep furrowed
brows. Tell one of them he Was grow-
ing old, and he might answer you by
holding his whip in front of him and
leaping over it between lils hands,
There was a little clearing around
that big piue tree when David Brower

afterward,

A mouth or more after we came to
Faraway [ remember we went ‘cross
lots In & big box wagon to the orchard |
on the hill and gathered apples that |
' | fell in a shower when Uncle Eb went |
ttled ”".Il‘i.;lll'lh..“r 1ts "";’“"'“" up to shoke themn down, Then eawme
. 4 4 OrsEn and moon 3 v nte Oc o

like the arm of a compuss, wwept tn.»i PR —— u.t' fate October, whea llw'

' ¢ went flying southward before the

spreading acres of his farm, and he . : 7

A | wind a polsy pirate fleet that filled the

built his house forty rods from | g

| sky at times—and when we all put on

the foot of It on higher ground., David s

e | our mittens and went down the wind
was the oldest of thirteen ¢hildren ilx saths to' b} " butter
ng H 8 o UL 'Y ] _ 2

His father had died the year before he | : : 5. i

2 4 | nuts in the pastore. The great roof of
catee to St. Lawrence county, leaving o
. the wi ad turned red and fad

bl nothing but heavy responsibilities. ‘ - i i

; - ed into vellow, Soon its rafters began
Fortunately his great strength and his By . Fo=

to show througlh, and then, in a day or

kindly nature were equal to the burden, , o - s

two, they were all bare but for

Mother and children were landed safe = .

. i patches of evergreen Gireat

1y i their new home on Bowman's hill ~F . .

d 3 drifts of follage lay higher than a

the day that David was eighteen. . 1

: . head in the thwber land about
I have heard the old folks of that x
. the clearing We bhad best fun |
country tell what a splendid tigure of . .-
» then playing “1 spy"” in the groves

@& man he was those days- six feet one -

i " 3 - In that fragrant deep of leaves one |

in his stockings and broad at the shoul " - x

might He nudiscoverad a long time. He
der. His eyes were gray and set un
: could hear roaring like that of water

der heavy brows, 1 have never forgot- - . e A

at every move of the finder, wailowing

ten the big man that laid hold of me Qs 4 b e

pearer “and nearer possibly, In  his
and the broad, clean shaven, serious M 1 :
search. Old Fred came geonerally root
face that looked inte mlne the day I}, =l R -
> ) i v ing his way to us in the deep drift with
cawe to Paradizge valley. As [ write e =
I can see plainly his dimpled chin, his PUSIIRG SOOuTIN.
And shortly winter eame out of the
large nose, his firm wooth that was
[ north and, of a night, after rapping at
the lu-\ to his character. “Open or |

het* I | L 1t i folk the windows and how un;. in the ¢him
s, - bgpe o 7' iy SA¥. | ney and roaring in the big woods, took
“it showed he was no fool.’ 1y .

. - possession of the earth, That was a

After two years David took a wife | g " ' s

| time when hard cider flowed freely and
and settled In Paradise valley. He collectl \ - 2 .
ered In a smull way considered ' Peegiinetion ; fannd 3. Paedy - fongey
PrOSp among the folk, and the young
handsome thereabouts. In a few yeurs | ¢ !
2 enjoved diversions, locluding
he had cleared the rich acres of lis ! :
measles and whooping cough,
farm to the sugar bush that was the
north vestibule of the big forest. Ile
bad seen the clearing widen until he
could discern the bare summits of the
distant hills, and far as he could sce
were the neat white houses of the set-
tlers. Children had cowme, three of
thgm, the eldest a son who had left
home and died in a far country long
before we came to Paradise valley, the
voungest & haby.

I could net have enjoyed my new
howe wmore If | d been born in it
I had wuch need ofy8 wother's tender-
aess, no doubt forf I remember with
what a senap of peace and comfort 1
lay on theiup of Elizabeth Brower that
first gwening and heard ber singing as
she “rocked. The little daughter stood !
#it ber knees, lookiug down at me und |
patting my bare toes or reaching over
to feel my face,

“God sent bim to us, didn't he, woth
er?’ sald she.

“Maybe,”  Mrs. Brower answerad
“We'll be good to him anyway.”

Then that old guery cawe lnto my
mind. I asked them If it was heaven
where we were,

“No," they answered,

“'"Pain't anywhere near here,
1 went on

Then she told me ubout the
death and began sowing in
seed of God's truth, kuow now
the seed of mauy harvests. 1 slept |
with Unecle Eb in the garret that uigit
apd for long after we to the |

Browers'. He contluued to get better |
and was shortly able to give his hand
to the work of the farm.

There was room for all of us in that
ample wilderness of his boagination
and the cry of the swift woke Its echoes
every evenlng for a time, Bears and
pauthers prowled in the deep thickets
but the swifts took a tirmer grip on us,
being bolder and more terrible, Uncle
Eb became a great favorite In the
family, and David Brower came w0
know soon that he was “a good man
to0 work” and could be trusted “to lock | “Be still, my boy,” sald he, “an’' go ¢ |
after things.” We had not beeu there | sleep. I ain't a-goln’ t' tell no yarns an’ |
Jong when I heard Blizabeth speak of | git ye all stirred up. Ye go t' sleep. |
Nebemiab-=her lost son-and Lis name Come mornla’ we'll go down t' tbt
was often on the 1ips of others. He was | Lrook aa' see if we can’t fod & miuk
s boy of sixteen when Le went away, | or tew 'n tLe traps.” l
g 1 learned no ore of Bim untll long [ pewember Lenting o great arackling
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older
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CHAPTER VIL
F all that long season of snow
I reinember most pleasantly |
the days that were sweatened |
with the sugar making, When
the sun was lifting his course in the |
clearing sky and Mareh had got the |
temper of the lamb and the frozen |
pulses of the forest had begun to stir, |
the great kettle was mounted in lln-[
yard and all gave a hand te the wasgh- |
Ing of spouts and buckets, Then r:luu-l
in which I helped carry |
buckets and tasted the sweet tflow [
| that followed the anger's wound, The |
‘ woods were merry with our shouts, and |
shortly one could hear the heartbeat v!l’!
the maples in the sofnding bocket, It |
wis the revellle of spring. Towering
trees shook down the gathered storms
| of snow and felt for the sunlight, The
arch and shanty were pepaired, the
| great Iron kettle was scoured and lifted
to its place, and then came the LYolling,
It was a great, an Inestimable privi
lege to sit on the roles of faded fur in
the shanty and hear the fire roaring un-
der the keftle and swell the sweet odop
| of the boiling sap. Uncle Eb minded
is Q7 e shanty and the fire, and the woods
rang with his werry songs. When 1
think of that phase of the sughring I |
am foce to face with one of the great
est perils of my life. My foster father |
Lhad consented to let me spend a night
with Uncle Eb in the shanty |
to gleep on the
be heside me when he was not 1
the fire. It had been a mild, by
fand David eame up weagh our supper ut |
sunset, He sat talking with Unele Eh
for an hour or so, anil the woods were
darkling when he went away
When he started on the dark !I'.iﬂ}
that led to the clearing 1 wondered at |
Lis courage—it was 80 black beyond the |
firelight. While we sat alone I plead |
for a story, but the thouglhts of Uncle |
Eb had gone to roost early la a sort of
gloomy weditation,

tapping time,
the

gate of
we the

as 1

and 1 was
voudd
wing
Ight day,

cume robes, where he

{. He hemmed an

| The bobolink tried far t'

wood before 1
head Uncle

both

of twigs in the dark
slept. As I lifted my
whispered “Hark!" and
tened. A
stalking into the firelight His
white balr mingled with his beard and
covered his coat collar behind

[I] SVNRCPS R e R W 1 .
“*Pain't no bear. It's nuthin’
poet.”

I knew him for a man who wandered
much and had a rhyme for every one
a kindly man, with a reputation for
Inziness and without any home,

YR, eh? sald the poet.

“B'iin',” sald Uncle Eb

“I'm b'illy’ 'n the next bush™
sald the poet, sitting down

“How's everything
Uncle Eb Inquired

Then the newcomer
“Well, neighbor dear, In Jingleville
We live by faith, but we eat our fill
An' what w'u'd we do if it wan't

prayer?
Fer we can’'t ralse a thing but
an’ hair

we lis

E AN
but w

over

in Jingleville?"

answered:

whiskers
“Curus how you edh talk po'try.”
sald Upcle Eb. “The only
got ag'in you is them whiskers an' thet
hair. "Tain't Christian.”
"Tain't what's the
what's In it — thet's the
thing,” sald the poet. “Did [ ever tell
ye what 1 wrote about the birds?"”
“Don" know '8 y¢ - " sald Un-
cle Eb, stirring hisffire. J
“The boy'il ke it » zgllcl he,
taking a dirty plece ¥ - .2 of his
nt.
young as 1

head, but

on

pocket and bolding it to the
The poem Interested me,

was, not less than the strange figure of |
| the old poet who lived anknown in the |
| backwoods and who died,
a finer song In hiz heart,

1 dare say,
with many
I remember how he stood in the
light and chanted the words in o sing-
song tone, He gave ns that rude copy
of the poem, and here it is:
THE ROERIN'S WEDDING

robin redbreast hed a beautiful
an’ he sayvs to his love, says he:
£ bough

Young
nest,
“Tt's ready now on & roci b
In the top of & maple i<
I've lined 1t with down ©n
brown on the wailst of o

the velvet
ebee

They were married next day In the Lind o
the hay, and thé ladybird an’ he
bobolink came tmd the wife o
same

the lark an’
the crow came
gown there was
didn't see

The thie
the ddle de dee,

down in a minister
nothing that he

An
An'

He fluttered his wing as they ast him to
sing, an' he trfed fer t' clear out his
throat:

he hawed an’ he hawked

an' he cawed

("But he couldn’t dellver a note.
The

swallow was there, an’ he ushered
each palr, with his linsey an’ claw-
hammer coat

filrt with the

bride thet was sassy an’

hold,

the notes that he took as he shivered

an' shook

Hed a sound ke the jngle of gold

He sat on a brier an' laughed at the chiole
an' sald thet the music was gld

The sexton he came-Mr, Spider by name
¢ citizen halry and gray
Hiz rope In a steeple, he called the good
people
That live in the land o' the hay
The ants an' the squgs an' the erickets an’
bugs came out tn a mighty array,

in & way

An'

Bome came down from Barleytown an’ the
nelghboring city o' Rye,
the lUttle bluck people they climbed
ever steeple
sal looking up at the sKy

came fer t' see what a wedding
might Le, an' they furnished the cake
an' the ple.

I remember he turned to me when hu
had finished and took oue of iy stmall
bands and held it in his hard palm and
looked at it and then into my face.

M

An'
They

“Ah, boy,” he sald, “your way shall
lead you far from here, and you shall |

| get learniog and wealth and wio wany
victories.” Tl ’
"Wh;t uomnmuj 'y
Feary ™' wa
A
bhumbug cos " g
Holden, it ¥-

fer

| ben The presidential

Eb |

bent and aged figure came |
long |

thing I've |

fmportant

| feelin's.

| know,

'n the velley think o
work, most uv ‘€w,

chulr
nuthin'
an’

Tolks her ¢
but hard
I tell ye now |

J

“You shall get learning and wealth.”
t' be wuth putty |

this boy aia't a-goln’
on a farm. Look
hands.

“There was a wan come to me the |
hev a poem
1 ast

wr,
*"h‘J&'i‘ﬂ tch

thought a minute,

other day an’
‘hout his wife, that be
hip t' tell me ol

“sWanl, sald he aft
ed hiz bead an’

wanted t'

"‘bowut |

»
u

sl Jes' died.

“r

was a dretful good woman t'gwork.’

“rAnything else? |
“He thought ag'in

“‘Broke her leg ong

asked,
er a winute,
S he sald,

sens lald up fer more'n a year'

* i Must 'y

Vo sulfered”
“iNot tm-u ' he umw

sald L

thew slendopl

‘she

: 0
an

‘Ruther

enjoyed it layin' abed ant )ﬁadln an'

bein' rubbed,
children.'
“Spose ye loved he

" I sald.

but "twas hard on the

“Then the tears come Into his eves,

an'
Purty soon he whispe
confidentia Mgourse
these Yankees are

they hide
goose hides her eggs
an’ serimp an’
thipk uv
Holden,”
“No, "taln't right,
I know I'm a poor,
Kind o' out o' tune

sUuve
'n this count

"

folks, an' now [ ain
Some day I'io goin’

woods,

he couldun't speuk fer a

‘Yen,'
he loved her
ishatned

ted

o'

ry

suid Unele Eb

minute,
kind o

hut

thelr
They Lev tender thoughts, bid
‘e as careful a¥ the wild
Toll an’ sl
thet's "bout all WQ'
"Tain't ru:bf.

ave

‘e

wis'rable critter

't got any

with everybaly '
Allwus quarreled with wy own
lwme.
die In the poer
house er on the ground under rhese !
But I tell 3
I o volee that grew loud with fecling=-

ore he spoke

“mebbe I've been lazy, us they siy, hat
I've got wore out o' wy lide thuu any o'

these fools,

or me far above thewm,
“1 know Dave lhu\ er's folls 183 got
but when thet boy

brains an’ decency,
is old enough t

let Wi git out o' tlu

tuke

core
# country,

A’ some duy Gud ll%lr

o himself
1 teli:

ye he'll never muke & fariogd, an’ lfﬁt‘

marries an’ settles

down sere he'll ‘”

t' be a poet mebbe vr sodiefsuch Shif'-

less  cussomn' die
Guess | better
now. Good
aud botton'ng
ed away.
“Sing'lar wan™
| thoughtfully, “Lut
hiw up fer a foo!

o
(.:it 1
lAl,

bLits old

U

| fett,”

!
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0ddia],
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f s he walk
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'RAILROAD TABLES
Lexlngton & l:astem R’y

LOCAL TIME TABLE.

Effective Oct lnm.. 1M,

West HMound.

No. s Neo. 3
Daily Dally
Ex, Sunday Ex, Sunday

AM rm
B 2.2

! ) 2.80
.28 82
7 347
Al 1.0l
28 4+ 30
87 489
5.20
©.08

Ly Jackson,
0 & K. Junetwn
Beattyville Jun
Turrent, .
Natural Bridge,
Stanton,
Clay City,
Winchester 28
- Lexington, o

East Bound

No. v, No. ¢
datly balry
ex, Sunday Ex Suaday

M AM
2.25 745
3.10 825
3. .13
408 §.28
4.35 # o
140 10.08
5.11 1029
6.11 112
8.15 11.30

i Nos & and 4 make close conneation

 Lexington,
Winchester
Olay Oity,
Stanton,
Natural Bridge,
Torrent,
Beattyville Jun,
0 & K. J'!ll(‘.

Av Jaekson,

| for Cannel City amndd points on Ohio &
Kentueky Railway Division, daily ex-
cept Sunday,

Nos, 1 wnd 2 connect at I, & E. June
[ ton with Chesapeake & Ohio for Mt,
| Sterling an l loes! ponts

reins Nes 1 & 2eonneect at Heatty-
ville Junetion with L, & A, for Beatty
{ville

!

IR

Umas,

Bagrr, Gen. Mg'r.
Scorr, G.P.A

0. &l\ RY

Effective \ln\ '_‘.'n«l. 1904,

qt HmmJ West Hnun‘

STATIONS

Train,

-
.
z
+

-
=

M. AR

35 Jackson

230 O &K Juna
B8 Wilhe st 1
62 Hamptin I

2?8 lee Ciiy I

e
-~ Y Rk 1
o At 2m .'t'..'h!'d

-

# 5 Train. B

..
et
BE=

-]

) 152
i

e

»

&

-

FM. AR, PN, AR
Train connects
) th train whick
‘Lexington 140 a.m
sund Passenger Train econnects
& K. Junetion with train which
arrives at Winchester 5:20 and Lex-
ingron at £+050 p.m.

M. L, Roxsme, Oupte

e -

_l,omst-llle & Atlantiu Ry.

Schedule in effect Apeil 18th 1905
WEST BOUND

A. M

625

10 8

r\ Juekson

Lv Beatiyy lie
Ar Beattyville
Ly Beattyville

Tunetion

10 5o

:
| Lv frvine
Ar Riehmond

Ly Richmond
Ar Valley View
“ Nichulasville
" Versuilles
' Louisville

|

|

: EAST

: Ly Louisviile

| Ar Versailles

* Nicholasvilie

* Vailey View

¥ Riehmoend

2

Ly Richimond

< Ievine

Ar Beattyville

L.y Beattyvyille

Ar Beattyville FRLT)

 Jaek<on 6 15
H.R. Smith GF& P A

Versailles, Ky

240 Y
10

18

Junetion

FARM FOR SALE
100 aeres, Tudian

Indian

south of

Fields, krown as a pare of the
Old Fields: A house with 7
cistern at the door with
NECEERRTY buildings. one  stoek
barn, one tobseeo  bnrn, sofficien
hold 4 acres of tobaceo, Churehes

sehoul convenient, The
watared nnd There
young orehard 100
npple trees in bearing  selected feait
oall on or address me at Indian Fields

o

2 miles

teoms
a!l the other
out

Lo
and
well
Hiee

farm is
fenced %0

of sumething over

G. W Avues.

BLUE GRASS TRACTION CO

Geargetown and  Lexington Trae-
tion Company.

Curs l=ave Lexington fur Paris every
hour from Ba, ni.to7 p mo,and at
p. m. Leave Paris every hour feom 7
8, i Lo B pomoand at 10 p.m, Single
are 40 cents

Leavy Lexingt. ~ for (feorgetown ey-
oy how s from.7 a. v to 1 pom, exeept
MHa,m lp. m. 8¢, mand 1L p, m,
I *ave CGeorgelown e=-1y honr feom 6
a0 to 1D p m, except a, m, 12 m,
and Tard € p.m,

Y. ALEXANDER, President.
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rLl pass the Civll Servies Exannmatipn for

Here We Are!
The Celebrated

HANAN SHOE,

The Best on Earth.

PRICE B5.OO PRICE

For Sale By

DAY BROS CO
Jaekson, Kentueky.
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FLOY D DAY, President, J. SAMUEL HEAD, Ix.,
F. P ORAWFORD, Viee President, ROR™ VANAUSDAILL,

EEAALERA.

JACKSON DEPOSIT BANK, ¢

Jackson, Kentucky.
Paid up Capital and Surplus $26,500,00

Mushier
Asst, Cash X

==
-

We solicit the Banking Business sod sccounts of

‘MES?SES??

sl.umber Manufacturers,
| Timber Dealers,

'lg Business Men.

| Merchants

Farmers
A offor our Uustaiaery

B Thaea % - ‘“.m
g s

%
i
:
?
|

LIBERAL TERMS

|
"
Within the limits of il}(iliumlv business,

|
a |

COLLECTIONS ASPECIALTY

PG ASPLELASPSRS25 252550525 'scmpseszss—.eat;?sas._ﬁa‘g

WANTED. 38 Dollars

i

California

and the Northwest from Louisville

One Thousand Men and Woamen to

States Govern

the fulloning United
ment positions |

NAME OF POSITICN

Department Branch

Age Limi, 20 and over
Clerk — Male or Female
Stenographer Male ur Female
Stenographer and Typewriter Male
Femanle
Bookkeeper

via

HENDERSON
ROUTE

('nrrwlmmliug

"
Male or Female
Railway Mail Clerk, Age 18 (o 456
Tagger 20 and over
Custom House Branch
Age Limit 20 and over
Day l[nspector
Clerk _Mule or Female
Assistant Weigher
Messenger
Sumpler
Internnl Revenne Branch
Age Limit 21 and over
Clerk
Gauger
Storekeeper

low rates to
Washington, Oregon, Utah, Mon
tans, and all innnediate points.

Tickets on sale ||m|\ up to and
inelnding My 15, 1005,

Also special homesvekers' rates
to the West and Southwest on
cortain dates,
| If you contémplate a trip, ask
ns for rates, 1f you would travel
in comfort, see that your ticket
{reands over the Henderson Route
between Louisvilleand St, Louis,
Post OfMee Beanch | Free reclining chair cars on  all

Clerk Male or Femnle 18 to 46 of our St. Louis trains. Direct

Clerk Carrise cornections in St. Louis union

For information as to I(qullru)g“(. ’“‘““ll \\ll]l M“ llll( Lo lhl' \‘ est
and Southwest,

L.J. IRWIN,
Genernl Passenger Agent,
LOUISY ll LEKY,

- —

Address,
BOX 565,
LENINCTON, RY

| ‘ EDUCATION
ﬂ ﬂ”"‘lne"s Is absolutely necessary to the

voung man or young woman who would win sucecess in life,
Tus being conceded, itis of first importance to get your
training at the school that stands in the very front rank---

The Bryant & Stratton Business College,

NE LOUISVILLE, KY.
Book-keeping, Shorthand, Telegraphy,

Seven experienced teachers, each one a specialist in his lin®
Write for a beautiful book giving testimonials from graduates occu-
pying prominent positions all over the United States —it will be mail-
ed to you FREE.
school open all the year.

Corner Second and Walnut Sts..

Students can enter at any time,
E. J. WRIGHT, Presldcnt

DYSPEPSIA CURE |

DIGESTS WHAT YOU EAT

The $1.00 bottie containe 2% timesthe trial size, which sells for 50 centa
PREFARED ONLY AT THE LABORATORY OF

E. C. DeWITT & COMPANY, CHICAGO, ILL.
For Sale by M. 5. CRAIN, Jackson, Ky
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